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HE LETTERS of Madam 

de Scvigne, tho' written 
in a careleſs Style, yet 
are ſo natural, ſo eaſy and en- 
tertaining, that few Epiſtolary . 
Performances can be compared 
to them in thoſe ſeveral Re- 
ſpects. They likewiſe contain 
many curious Particulars, never 
before Publiſhed ; and if the 
Counteſs of Grignan her Daugh- 
ter's Anſwers to them had al- 
ſo been Printed, they would be 


Intelligible in ſe. Places, 
which 


To the REA DER. 


which appear very Obſcure-for 
want of ſuch a Key. But 
then 1t muſt be acknowledged, 
that they contain a multiplici- 
ty of private Domeſtick Oc- 
currences altogether uſeleſs to 
every READER. For which 
Reaſon I have thrown my Ver- 
fion into this Form, and if 
my Specimen be approved, I 
may, perhaps, be tempted to 
go through the Whole. 
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TS HE News, that goes about here, 
Jof the Government of Brittany 
being conferred upon Monſieur 
De Rohan, is very agreeable : 
| Ihe Man talks as in the Time of 
the * Duxes.—You know, that 
Monfieur De Lauſun, upon his 
Entrance into Priſon, ſaid, i Secala Seculorum ; 
and it is my Opinion, that, in a certain Place, 
they anſwered Amen; in others no. 

Two Days ſince Mademoiſelle D' Harcourt 
was married; when a very ſplendid Lent-Sup- 
der was given to that whole Family; and yeſ- 
terday, a great Ball and fine Supper were pre- 
pared, at which were preſent the King, the 


——_— 


et 


* Towards the End of the fifteenth Century, the 
Dutchy of Brittany was annexed to the Crown of 
France by the Marriage of Charles VIII. with Anne de 
Bretagne. After his Deceaſe ſhe eſpouſed his Succeſſor 
Lewis XII. 


Jo. V. B Queen, 
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Queen, and all the Ladies in their utmoſt F- o 
nery : Nothing could be ſeen more magnificent p. 
than this Feſtival. 

Madame D' Audicourt is gone, with a moſt 
inconceivable Deſpair; having loſt the Friend- 
ſhip of every one of the Ladies her Intimates, MW «© 
thoroughly convicted of all that Monſieur Sca- m 
row had conſtantly ſtickled for, and of all the M vw 
Treacheries imaginable, W 

Yeſterday Madame De Fontevreaux was con- th: 
ſecrated: The moſt Reverend Prelates were MW Ph 
ſomewhat out of Humour at their having only W of 
Stools allowed them. This is what I know of 
yeſterday's Feſtival. All the Towers of the MI foi 
Hotel de Griſe were illuminated with two thou- MW int 
ſand Lanterns. The Queen immediately went W me 
to the Apartment of Madame De Guiſe, which his 
was moſt gloriouſly ſet out and illuminated. wi 
All the Ladies, adorned to the beſt Advantage, MW Pre 
placed themſelves upon their Knees round about tha 
her Majeſty, without any Diſtinction of Stools, 
They ſupped in this Apartment; forty Ladies anc 
ſat at Table, and the Supper was very maguifi- W upc 
cent. The King came in, and very gravely wn 
looked on, without fitting down. They went 
up Stairs, where every thing was ready prepa- 
red for the Ball. The King led her Majeſty, 
honoured the Aſſembly with three or four Cou— 
rants, and then went to ſup at the Louvre with 
the ordinary Company. Mademoiſelle would 
not go to the Hotel de Guiſe. There is all 
I know of this Affair. 

The Dauphin has been indiſpoſed, but is now 
better. Madame De la Valiere is perfectly well 
re-eſtabliſhed at Court: The King and Madame 
De Monteſpau receive her with Tears of Joy 


Thoſe Ladies have frequent Converſations ful! 
of 
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of Tenderneſs: All this is difficult to com- 
prehend ; we mult be ſilent. 


FEBRUARY. 


This Year nothing comes to Perfection, nor 
even Monlieur Fallot's * Indiſpoſition. He is 
much mended ; and inſtead of tipping off, as 1 
was aſſured he would, he has taken a certain Pill 
which has brought him to Lite again. He told 
the King, that the ableſt Man in the Science of 
Phylick he knew, was Monſieur Da Cheſney 
of Mans. 

Two Days ſince Madame Mazarin ſet our 
for Rome. Monſieur De Nevers and his Wife 
intend not to undertake that Journey till Sum- 
mer. — Mlonſieur Mazaria has complained to 
his Majeſty, that his Lady is ſent away to Rome, 
without his Conſent ; that, it is an unheard-of 
Procedure thus to deprive a Man of his Wife ; 
that, he has been compelled to fettle on her a 
Penſion of eighty thouſand Livres per Aunum, 
and to disburſe twelve thouſand Livres, down 
upon the Nail, for the Expences of a Journey, 
whereof he did not in the leaſt approve, and 
which was very much to his Diſhonour. His 
Majeſty gave him a patient Hearing ; but all 
Things being agreed, and the Journey reſolved 
on, he meddled no farther. As tor Madame 
Mazarin, to whatever was here ſaid to her, in 
order to accommodate Matters between her 
and her Husband, ſhe only anſwered, laughing, 
(as in the Time of the Civil Wars) No M a- 
ZARIN, NO MAZARIN. 

As to what concerns Madame De la Valiere, 
we are at our Wits Ends that we cannot oblige 


59 


* The King's chief Phyſician. 
B 2 you 
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you by returning her to Chaillot; but ſhe is at 
Court, and far better eſtabliſhed there than ſhe 
has been for this great while; and there you 
mult reſolve to leave her. 

The Doke of Longueville is now called 
L' Abbe D' Orleans, and the Count of St. Paul 
_ by the Name of the Duke of Longne— 
ville. 

*Monſieur De Fantadour has a violent ter- 
tian Ague, inſomuch that the Nuptials are re- 
tarded: A thouſand fine Things are ſaid upon 
this Subject. This little D' Houdancourt is 
mighty pretty: A few Days ſince, L' Abbe 
ae la Victoire ſaid thus to her;“ Mademoiſel- 
* le; there is no very great Likelihood, that 
* you ſhould refuſe to others any Favours 
©© you grant to Monſieur De Vantadour :” And 
Bexlerade ſaid ; I ſhould be extremely glad, 
« that a Mother, an Aunt, or a She-Friend 
„ would make it their Buſineſs to teaze and 
„ral a Girl of her Make, to induce her to 
« hate her Husband, aud get herſelf a Gallant: 
« Faith and Troth, they could do nothing that 
« would become them better.” : . 

This Year, during the Flander's Expedition, 
Monfieur De Duras has the ſame general 
Command that Monſieur De Lauſun had lalt 
Vear; and that with ſo much the more Ad- 
vantage, as he is to have double the Number 

f Troops. 

4 The King has preſented Mademoiſelle De 
la Motte, her Majeſty's Maid of Honour, 
with two hundred thouſand Livres: She wil! 
ſoon be provided with a Husband. 


— . 


* Remarkable for his Uglineſs. 
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His Majeſty offered to make Monſieur De 
Lauſun a Marſhal of France : He refuſed it, 
ſaying, he did not deſerve it, and that he had not 
yet done Service enough ; adding, that it was 
an Honour he ſhould be extremely fond of, 
but that he would have it no otherwiſe than 
after a regular, gradual Manner. 


Monſieur D' Agueville, thro? his aſſiduous Ne- 
gociation, has procured, for his Eminence the Car- 
dinal De Retx, an Annuity of ſix thouſand 
Livres, upon the ſame Funds as the Cardinal 
De Bouillon had his Penſion, only with this 
Difference, that he lies under no Obligati- 
on for it to thoſe good Gentlemen the Cler- 


Ys 
M 42:0: 


In fancying the Queen's Maids of Honour 
mad, you fancy not amiſs; for, laſt Week, 
Mademoiſelle De Ludre Coetlogon and the lit- 
tle Da Kouvroy were bitten by a little Bitch, 
belonging to Teobon. The Bitch fince that 
died mad; inſomucb, that Ladre and Kouvray 
are, this Morning, ſet out for Diepe, in or- 
der to be thrice plunged over Head and Ears 
in the Sea, The Journey is melancholy : 
Benſerade is quite out of his Wits at it. 
Teobou would not go along with them, though 
ſhe got a Bite as well as the others, The- 
Queen will not ſuffer her to attend, not know- 
ing what may be the Contequence of this At- 
fair —Do not you fancy Ludre to reſemble 
Audromeda? For my Part, I actually behold 
her faltened to the Rock, and Treviile moun— 
ted on a winged Horſe, killing the Monlter, 
B 3 * Ab, 
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* Ah, Jeſu! Madame te Grignan ; “' etranſe 
ſoſe t'&tre jettèe toute nue tant la mer !/—Ah 
Feſu ! Madame de Grignan; how (ſtrange a 
thing it is to be caſt into the Sea, {tark 
naked! But this, according to my Way of | 
thinking, is (till a ſtranger thing; I mean to 
lie to morrow Night with Monſieur De Fan- 
tadour, as poor Mademoiſelle D' Hoxdancourt 
is to do; I ſhould be far more terrified at that | 
Monſter than I ſhould be at Andromeda's, a- 
gainft whom either Helmet nor Shield avail, 
as ſome Italian has it, 

I believe Monſieur D' Aguevilla ſends you 
all the News: As for my Part I have none: 
1 ſhould be a very proper Perſon to write 
you Word, that + Monſieur le Chancelier has 
taken a Clyſter. 

Yeſterday, at Mademoiſelle's, I ſaw a Thing 
that delighted me extremely. Madame De 
Gevres arrives, charmingly decked out, and 
looking very gracefully. Madame D' Arpajou 
was above me ; I fancy the new-comer ex- 
pected that | ſhould have offered her my Place. 
Since the other Day, 1 owed her a good Turn, 
for a Piece of Incivility ſhe did me, and, | 
Faith, without Heſitation, I paid her upon the | 
Spot. Mademoiſelle was in Bed: She was, then 0- 
bliged to poſt herſelf beneath the Alcove ; this was 
very mortifying. Mademoiſelle has ſomething 
brought her to drink, anda Napkin was to be given | 


* Mimicking that Gentlewoman, who, it ſeems, 
pronounced after that ridiculous, fantaſtical Manner. 
She is often brought upon the Stage, as a ſingular 
Precieuſe. 

+ Monſieur Seguier, who never went to Council 
without that Precaution. | 


her 
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her to wipe her Mouth. Obſerving Madame 
De Gevres ungloving her lean ſcraggy Arm 
and Hand for that Purpoſe, I gave Madame 
D' Arpajou a Jog: She takes the Hint, ungloves, 
and, with an admirable good Grace, advances a 
Step or two, cuts between her, takes the Nap- 
kin and delivers it. The poor De Gevres re- 
mains quite confuſed like one Thunder ſtruck: 
She had got up to the Alcove, and had pluck- 
ed off her Gloves, and all that, merely to ſee, 
nearer at Hand, the Napkin given to her 
Highneſs by Madame D' Arpajou.—lI love a 
little Miſchief ſometimes : It does me abun- 
dance of Good. Has any Body been ever 
ſeen to run, in order to deprive Madame D? 
Arpajou of a ſmall Piece of Honour, which ſo 
naturally becomes her, when ſhe was got even 
to the Bed-lide? La Puiſieux made herſelf ve- 
ry merry at the Adventure. Mademoiſelle durſt 
not ſo much as lift up her Eyes. As for my 
own Looks, they were good for nothing at 
all, —Here is News for you! 

I had a great deal of Company laſt Night, 
and, like Benſerade, thought myſeif happy, that 
I was not to lie with Monſieur De FVautadour 
as did the poor pretty Girl who has arrived at 
that Honour. You know that Benſerade's 
only Conſolation for his not being * Mon- 
fieur O' Armagnac was his not being Mon- 
ſieur De Se. Heran. 

Here is at preſent a Piece of News, which 
ingroſſes the whole Talk of Paris. The King 
has commanded Monſieur De Seſſac to quit 


n= 


* The late Monſieur Le Grand, one of the comli- 
eſt Perſonages of his Time, and. the other as much 
the Reverſe, 


his 
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his Employ, and inſtantly to leave the Town. 
Know you what for? Why, for cheating at 
Play, and having won five hundred thouſand 
Crowns with falſe Cards. His Majeſty him- 
ſelf examined the Card- Maker, who at firſt 
denied, but, upon Promiſe of Pardon, he con- 
feſled, that he had long followed that I rade, 
and that the Evil might probably ſpread til 
farther, ſince there were ſeveral Houſes that he 
furniſhed with Cards of that Fabrick. The 
King could not eaſily prevail with himſelf to 
diſgrace a Perſon of De Seſſac's Quality; but 
obſerving that all thoſe who, for theſe laſt two 
Months, had gamed with him were utterly 
ruined, he thought himſelf obliged in Conſcience 
to expoſe ſo ſingular a Piece of Knavery. He 
ſo well knew what he was about, that he al- 
ways went at all upon the Queens of Spades, 
becauſe the Spades were in the other Packs; 
and the King never miſled loſing upon -Hirty— 
one in Clubs, and would fay, “ In this Coun- 
try, Clubs can never win againſt Spades |” 
Montieur De Seſſac had given thirty Loviſdores 
to Madame De la Valiere's Servants, to throw 
into the River the Cards they had, and to in- 
troduce his own in their Stead, The Perſon 
who was his Preceptor in this fine Myſtery, 
is one Pradier, who is eclipled. So ſoon as 
the King had forbad De Seſſac his Preſence, 
had he been innocent, he ought to have put 
himſelf under Confinement, and to have de- 
manded a Tryal: But that was not the Road 
he too“; he found that of Languedoc the ſurer. 
Several People advifed him to take that of La 
Trape, after a Diſgrace of this Nature, —T his 
is what now is alone diſcourſed of, 


The 
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The Marſhal De Bellefont, out of a real Sen- 
timent of Piety, has accommodated Matters 
with his Creditors : He has made over to them 
the whole annual Revenue of his Eſtate, and 
more than half the Product of his * Poll, in or- 
der, intirely, to pay off all his Debts: A moſt 
beautiful and very commendable Action, which 
ſhews, that the Journies he has made to La 
Trape were not fruitleſs. 

have made a Viſit to the new Dutcheſs De 
Lantadour: She looks as beautiful as a little 
Angel. Madame de Nevers came in there, with 
a molt ridiculous Head-Drelſs : You may believe 
me; for you know how much in love I am 
with the Exceſs of any Faſhion. La Martin 
had mangled her Hair, juſt as ſhe herſelf pleaſed, 
for a Model of the Mode, molt of her Hair 
cropped cloſe to the Head, the reſt frizzled and 
curled up with a hundred Papers, which all 
Night long make her undergo a perfect Martyr- 
dom ; all which together makes a Head look 
juſt like a little Cabbage, quite round, and in a 
Word the moſt fantaltical Sight imaginable : 
But till with her it all paſſes tolerably well; 
ſhe is young and agreeable. But all the Females 
of St. Germain, nay, La Motte herſelf, cauſe 
themſelves to be ſo bedeviled by La Martin, 
to ſuch a Degree, that the King, and all the 
Court- Ladies are ready to ſplit their Sides with 
Laughing. They are now come into that pret- 
ty Mode of dreſſing out their Heads, to which 
Mongobert has ſo properly given the Appellati- 
on of Des Boaucles renverſees, Curls reverſed. 

. Your Brother is at St. Germain, He is 


* He had been Lord High- Steward, and ſold the Place. 


+ The Marquis De Sevigne, Son to the Author. 
divided 
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divided between * Niuon, an + Actreſs, and 
more eſpecially Deſpreaux: We lead him a De- 
vil's Life. 

. His Grace of Rheims is ſet out for that 
City. A certain Lady ſaid to him, What a 
« Folly is it for you to go ro Rherms | What 
« do you go thither to do? You will be as ſick 
« of it as a Dog : Stay where you are, and we 
« will divert ourſelves with walking. ” This 
Harangue, made to an Arch-Biſhop, ſet us all 
a laughing, and ſhe laughed for Company: We 
found it not over and above Canonical ; how- 
ever we comprehended, that ſhould many Ladies 
uſe the ſame Diſcourſe to our Prelates, they 
would not, perhaps, ſpend their Breath to no 
Purpoſe, 

The Count D' Eftrees, the other Day, told 
Monſieur De la Rochefoucaut, that, in his Gai— 
nea Voyage, he found himſelf among Chriſti 
ans, Natives of that Country : That he entered 
into a Church, where he met with twenty Ca- 
nons, Negroes, ſtark-naked, with four-corner- 
ed Caps on their Heads, and Amicts on their 
left Arms, chanting out Hymns of Praiſe to 
the Almighty.—He intreats you to reflect upon 
this Rencounter, and not to imagine that they 
had the leaſt Scrap of a Surplice on, juſt as their 
Mothers bore them, and black as Demon. 
This is my Commiſſion. 

Two or three Days 905 Father Demarets, 
as he was aſcending the Tribunal, in the Ora- 


A young Gentlewoman, his Miſtreſs. 

+ The famous La Chammelay, another Miſtreſs. 
Archbiſhop Maurice Teller. 
: tor 75 


S 
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tory, had a Billet put into his Hand. He put 
on his SpeQacles, and found theſe Words ; 


De la part Monſeigneur de Paris; 
On declare a tons les Maris, 
Que leurs Femmes on baiſera, 


Alleluia. 


In Exgliſb to this Purport. On the Part of the 
Arch-Biſhop of Paris ; It is declared to all Huſ- 
cg that their Wives are to be kiſſed. Alle- 
Aja. 

He read it aloud above half out, and the Au- 
dience were ready to die with laughing. You 
ſee there are ſome People of Humour. 


APRIL. 


I returned from St. Germain yeſterday. Your 
Health was there inquired after by no leſs 
than the whole Court : Bur I think 1 ought to 
diſtinguiſh her Majeſty's Goodneſs, who advanced 
a Step towards me, asked how you did, adding, 
that ſhe had been informed you was like to be 
drowned. I thanked her for the Honour ſhe 
did us in remembring you. She then re- aſſu- 
med the Diſcourſe, and ſaid, © Pray tell me, 
« how came your Daughter in ſuch Danger of 
e being caſt away? © [told her the Particulars of 
your fine Piece of Raſhneſs, in venturing upon 
the Rhone in a high Wind, and how that Wind 
had hurried you rapidly under an Arch, within 
two Fingers Breadth of the Pillar, which had 
you touched, your Death had been inevitable. 
„% Was her Husband with her?“ ſaid ſhe. 
„ Yes, Madame, returned J, and his Grace of 
« Rheims too. © Truly, replied her Majeſty, 

* they 
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they were extremely in the Wrong,“ ſaying, 
Alas! Alas! ſeveral Times, with other things 
in your Favour, after a moſt obliging Man- 
ner.— After that came in ſeveral Dutcheſſes, 
and among others the young De Vantadour, 
beautiful as a little Goddeſs, It was ſome Mo- 
ments before her * Stool was brought.“ Alas! 
« ſaid I, turning towards the + Lord Steward, 
« Let her have the Stool; ſhe has purchaſed it 
“% dear enough.” He was of my Opinion. A- 
midſt the Silence of the Circle, the Queen tur- 
ned to me, and ſaid, © Who is your Grand- 
„Daughter like, Madame?” „She is like Mon- 
&« eur De GErignan, replied I. Whereupon ſhe 
gave a great Cry, and ſaid ſoftly to me;“ I am 
« very ſorry for it: It would be much better 
c“ for her, were ſhe like her Mother, or Grand- 
„Mother .—You ſee, my Dear, how you 
occaſion my making my Court. 

I ſaw Madame De Ludre. She came and 
accoſted me with an Air of ſuch ſuper-abundant 
Friendſhip, that it ſurprized me. She likewiſe 
made Mention of you, in the ſame Tone : 
When, all on a ſudden, as [ thought to make her 
a Reply, I found that ſhe gave no Ear to what 
I ſaid, and her pretty little Eyes were trotting 
amain round the Chamber. I ſoon perceived 
it; and all thoſe who took Notice that I ob- 
ſerved her, ſeemed mightily delighted at the 
Fancy, and fell a laughing. She has been dip- 
ped in the Sea: The Sea has beheld her itark- 


* In the Original it is ce divin Tabouret, meaning, 
as I take it, a Chair, or Stool of Diſtinction, accord- 
ing to her Rank, as a Dutcheſs, by her late Marriage 
with the Duke De Vantadour, 

4 The Duke De Luare. 


naked, 
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naked, to the Augmentation of her Intracta- 
bility; I mean that of the Element; for as to 
the Damſel, ſhe was very much humbled at 
it, 

The out-of-the-way Head dreſſes exceeding- 
ly diverted me. There are ſome that ones ve- 
ry Fingers itch to be a cuffing of them. 
Mademoiſelle De Choiſexl reſembled, as Ninon 
ſays, thoſe Repreſentatives of the Spring one 
meets with at Inns, upon the Road: This 
Compariſon is excellent. But what a dangerous 
Creature is this Nizoa! I am touched to the 
Quick at the Miſchief ſhe does to your Bro- 
ther: Madame De la Fayette and I uſe our 
utmoſt Efforts to divert him from an Engage- 
ment of Conſequences ſo prejudicial, He has 
over and above an Actreſs, as I told you, and 
the Deſpreaux and the Racines along with her. 
This is a hopeful Courſe he is fallen into! 
He is utterly out of Conceit with Father 
Maſcaron's Lectures; I believe your Minim 
would fit his Turn much better. I never in 
my Life met with any thing fo pleaſant 
as what you wrote me upon that Head: I read 
it to Monſieur De la Rochefoucaut, who 
laughed at it very heartily. Both he and I 
imagine Merluſine to be got crammed up in- 
to ſome Auger-hole, for we hear not one 
Syllable concerning her. He injoins me to let 
you know, that if he was thirty Years younger, 
he ſhould have a violent Propenſion to have a 
Rubbers at Monſieur De Erignan's third Rib: 
He is ready to die with laughing at that Paſſage 
of yours, where you mention two of his Ribs 
being broken. 

In good Earneſt, we heartily condole your 
not having the Conveniency of hearing God 

Vol. V. G ſpoken 


— — 
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ſpoken of any otherwiſe than as you tell us: 
How can one be induced to love God, if one 
never hears him well talked of! You mult 
have a larger and more particular Portion of 
Grace than other People. A few Days ago, 
we heard L' Abbe De Montmort preach, | 
was never at ſo fine a Faſt-Sermon ſince 1 
was created, and wiſhed you at the hearing of 
ſuch a one inſtead of thoſe of your Miuim. 
He made the Sign of the Croſs, delivered his 
Text, did not ſcold, gave us no toul Language, 
called no Names, intreated us not to be a— 
fraid of Death, ſince it was the only Paſſage 
we could take, in order to our Reſurrection 
with JESUS CHRIST. We comply with his 
Requeſt, and ſo we part all ſatisfied. There 
is nothing in his DoQrine that ſhocks: He 
imitates Monſieur O' Agen without copying 
him: He. is bold, modeſt, learned, devout, 
and, in a Word, I was extremely pleaſed and 
content. b 

I wonder at the Way and Behaviour of 
your Provencal Ladies: The Delcription you 
= of the Ceremonies they uſe is admirable : 

ut do not you know, that they put my Blood in- 
to a Ferment, and that Il am ſurpriſed, how you are 
able to endure ſuch Impertinencies? You fancy 
i ſhould do mighty well in Provence, and per- 
form Miracles with my affable, obliging Tem- 
per. Not at all. 1 ſhould be perfectly brutal 
and unmannerly. All irregular Proceedings 
ſing me, and Inſincerity offends me. I ſhould 
even ſay; „Madame, Let us conſider what 
« we are about. Shall I re- conduct you to 
the Place from wence you came? Pray 
give me Leave to do it, and let us not ſpend 


« our Time and our Breath in vain; or it 
£5 
you 


The LA Dy Chronicle, 1671. 15 


* you will not, take it not amiſs that I can- 


„not ſtand upon much Ceremony.” I do 


not admire at your being ſometimes out of 
Patience; I ſhould be leſs able to ſwallow it 
than you are. | 

We will now talk a little about your Bro- 
ther. Niuon has diſinifled him. She grew 
weary of loving without being beloved, claim- 
ea her Letters back apain, and has had them 
all returned, TI his Separation pleaſed me ve- 
ry much: [ was every now and then putting 
in a Word or two, to mind him of his Crea- 
tor, reminding him of his former good Sen- 
timents, and exhorting him not to extinguiſh in 
his Breaſt all Senſe of Goodneſs and Piety. 
Had it not been for this Liberty of ſometimes 
giving him ſuch a Lecture, I ſhould never 
have ſuffered myſelf to be made his Confident, 
in Matters with which 1 had no manner of 
Buſineſs. But this is not all: When one loſes 
in one Place, we think to make up the Loſs 
in another; but often find our ſelves deceived, 
The young Mereville has not yet broke off, 
though it is believed ſhe will. 

What brought your Brother upon the Hunt 
after me, from the other End of all Paris, to 
communicate to me the Accident that had be- 
fallen him, was this. He met with a favoura- 
ble Opportunity: Matters fell out ſtrangely : 
The Nymph had never been in any ſuch 
Rencounter : The Cavalier came ſeutvily off, 
utterly routed, and fancied himſelf bewitched. 
But what you will find the pleaſanteſt of the 
whole Story, is, that he was quite ont of his 
Wits to acquaint me With the fine Diſcovery 
he had made of himſelf, We were very merry 
at this his Diſgrace ; and I told him, I was ex- 
C 2 tremely 
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tremely glad to find him puniſhed by his own 


darling Sin. He fell foul upon me for it, up- 
braiding me with having participated to him my 
Ice, aſſuring me, that he could very well be 
without reſembling me in that Particular, and 
that I had done much better to have beſtowed 
it all upon my Daughter. He would needs have 
Doctor Pequet ſent for, to reſtore him, and ſaid 
the fooliſheſt Things imaginable, and ſo did | too. 
It was a Scene truly worthy a Moliere's Peu. 
Whar is the real FaQ, is, that his Imagination 
is ſo (ſtrongly bridled, that he will not very ſoon 
recover himſelf, To very little Purpoſe it was 
for me to affirm Love's Empire ro be continu- 
ally abounding with tragical Events ; he could 
not admit of the leaſt Conſolation. As for the 
little Baggage, ſhe ſays, that it is apparent that 
he loves her no longer; and ſhe ſeeks Comfort 
elſewhere.— In ſhort it is a Diſorder that makes 
me laugh ; and I could moſt heartily wiſh, it 
might prove a means of breaking him off from 
a Courſe ſo detrimental to his Soul's Wel- 
fare.—Some Days ſince, he told me, that a Co- 
median was about marrying, notwithſtanding 
he was well tinctured with a certain dangerous 
Diſtemper; and that another of the Players, bis 
Camerade, ſaid, Ah! Morbleu! Stay till thou 
c art cured : Thou wilt be the Ruin of us all.“ 
A good ſmart Epigram ; at leaſt I found it ſo. 
— Nizoz always told him, he was no better than 
a Pumpkin fryed in Snow. You ſee what it is 
to keep good Company ; one learns abundance 
of pretty things.—La Maran ſaid a day or two 
ago; Lord! I muſt get my Hair cut after the 
© new Mode.” Madame De la Fayette, with 
a great deal of Goodneſs, replied ; © Do not 


attempt it, Madame; it ſuits none but youre 
| & Peo- 
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„People.“ If you like not theſe pretty little 
Stories, tell better. 

Three or four Days ſince, Braxcas blundered 
headlong into a Ditch, where he eſtabliſhed him- 
ſelf ſo well, that he asked thoſe who came to 
his Alfiltance, What Service they required at his 
Hands? All his Glaſs Baubles were ſhattered in 

Pieces, and had he not been more fortunate 
than wiſe, his Noddle had met with the like 
Fate. This ſcurvy Adventure has not in the 
leaſt cured him of his Madneſs. The Morning 
I heard of his Diſgrace, I ſent to acquaint him 
with the Danger he had been in of breaking his 

eck; giving him to underſtand, that himſelf 
was the only Perſon in all Paris who was ig- 
norant of that Piece of News, with Aſſu- 
rances of the Uneaſineſs I had been in upon 
his Account: I wait for an Anſwer. 

Chocolate is no longer to me what it has 
been : The Faſhion drags me along with it, as 
it generally does every Body. All thoſe who, 
heretofore, have extolled i; to the very Skies 
in my Hearing, now tell me a thouſand of its 
11] Qualities. They charge it with all our Ail- 
merits, accuſing it of being the Source of Va- 
pours, Palpitations, and the like. Ir flatters us, 
they ſay, for a while, and then, all on a ſud— 
den, kindles within us a continua! Fever, which 
leads us to the Grave. In a Word, the High- 
Steward, who uſed to live upon it, has declered 
himſelf its mortal Enemy. I leave you to judge 
whether or no I can poſſibly be of a contrary 
Sentiment. [| therefore copjute you not to en— 
gage yourſelf in its Defenſe ; but conſider that 
now dtinking Chocolate is not the modiſh Afr, 
All the very Great, and the leſs Great ones 
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ſpeak as much in its Diſpraiſe as they do in your 


Commendation. 

The Letter you ſent your Brother was admi- 
rable. You happened to gueſs very exactly: 
He is in the high Mode, up to the very Eyes. 
No Eaſter, no Falilce; and I find nothing good 
in. him, but his Fear of being guilty of Sa- 
crilege; and that is chiefly owing to my Care 
in implanting Notions of the Horror of ſuch 
a Sin, But the Diſtemper of his Soul is 
now fallen upon his Body; and his Miſtreſſes 
are of a Stamp not to put up with ſuch In- 
conveniencies with Patience, God does all 
for the belt. I am in Hopes, that a Journey 
to Lorraix will break all thoſe abominable 
Engagements. He is pleaſant and whimſical 
enough. He ſays he is like old ſon, and 
that he deſigus to get himſelf boiled up in a 
Cauldron full of Medicinal Herbs, in order 
to re-invigorate him a little. He tells me 
all his Fooleries; I ſcold at him, ſcruple let- 
ting him tell me his Abſurdities, and yet ſuf- 
fer it, and liſten. He makes me merry, and 
endeavours to humour me: I am not unac- 
quainted wich the Sort of Love and Friendſhip 
he has for me. He is over-joyed, he ſays, at 
the Love and Tenderneſs you expreſs in it y 
Regard, and jeſtingly, gives me a thouſand 
Attacks on Account of my Attachment to you, 
I acknowledge, my Dear, that it is exceſſive; 
even ſhould 1 go about to conceal it, I can- 
nor, 

A little more Diſcourſe about your Brother, 
beſides what we had the other Day. He is 
ſo. weak, that it would make one ſick to 
think of it. To others he is juſt what they 
pleaſe to make of him. Yeſterday, three — 

is 
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bis Companions thought fit to take him out 
to Supper, at a bleſſed Place. He went. 
Thoſe Chaps are too adroit to run any Riſque 
themſelves. They call upon your Brother to 
pay; I mean perſoxally, in the pitiful Plight he 
is (till in. He pays; and then comes and tells 
me all, with Complaints of his having the. 
Heart-burn. I ask him if he is not aſhamed; 
tell him, this is not the Life of a reputable Per- 
ſon, and that, by. thus expoſing himſelf, he 
would ſoon do his Buſineſs, After this, I 
reach to him a little: He agrees to every 

Word I ſay, owns me to be in the Right, and 
goes on juſt in the ſame Road, neither more, 
nor leſs. He has quitted his Actreſs, after 
having loved her, after his Manner, when he 
was in her Company. Whenever he wrote to 
her, it was real and in earneſt; a Moment af- 
ter he made Game of her, without either. Rea- 
ſon or Conſcience. Ninon has quitted him: 
When ſhe loved him, he was unfortunate ; He 
is in Defpair at his being no longer beloved by 
her, and the more ſo, by Reaſon that ſhe does 
not expreſs abundance of Eſteem for him when 
ſhe ſpeaks of him. She. calls. him Milk-ſop, 
Soul of Pap, Body of Wet Paper, Heart of 
Pumpkin fryed in ere Nothing would ſerve 
her, a few Days ago, but he muſt needs give 
her all his ACtreſles Lettegs: He did ſo. She 
had made her jealous, and ſhe had a De- 
ſign of ſacrificing them to a Gallant of that 
our Theatrical Princeſs, in order to procure 
her a few Drubs. This he came and told me 
of; and 1 gave him to underſtand, that it was 
a- molt infamous Procedure in him, thus to cut 
the poor Wretch's Throat for having loved 
him; that ſhe had not ſacrificed his Letters, but 
had 
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had generouſly returned them; that it was # 
baſe, mean Piece of Treachery, wholly un- 
becoming a Man of Honour and Quality ; 
and that even in Matters of Indecency there 
Was a certain Decency to be obſerved. He 
came into theſe Reaſons, fiew away to Ninon, 
and, partly by Wheedle, 'and partly by Force, 
brought off the poor Devil's Letters, which 1 
made him throw into the Fire. By all this you 
may perceive that I have ſome Regard for the 
Stage-Players. This has ſomewhat of Comedy 
in it: She has ated ſuch Parts, and I hay 
been imitating her. All this Nonſenſe he to! 
to Monſieur De la Rochefoucant, who is a Lover 
of Originals: He approves of what J ſaid to 
him, not long fince, that it is not my Son's 
Head that is fooliſh, it is his Heart; his Senti- 
ments are all true, all falſe; all lce, all Fire; 
all Treachery, all Sincerity: In ſhort, his Heart 
is a perfect Ideot, We have laughed very 
heartily at all this, nay, even when he himſelf 
has been in Company; for he is a pleaſant 
Companion, and comes into every Thing. We 
keep a good Undeiitanding together; I am his 
Conſident; and | keep up that odious, abomi- 
nable Quality, which regales my Ears with 
ſuch odious, abominable Contetlions, purely 
to have a Right ot delivering my Semiments 
upon all Particulars; He credits me as much 
as he can, begs me to rediels him, and 1 do 
it like a Friend. Here is a heap of IF ooleries 
for you! But as I know you intereſt yourſelf 
therein, I imagined they weuld be neither 
tireſome nor unacceptable, 
All you ſend us concerning La Maran, is 
. exquiſite. What Puniſhments has ſhe to under- 
go in the lower Regions! But do not you 
know, 
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know, that you muſt accompany her thither, 
if your Hatred to her continues? Conſider, 
that you are to be with her there to all Erer- 
nity. I need ſay no more to put you in Mind 
of your Welfare in a future State : This Fiece 
of good Counſel came luckily into my Head; 
it is an Inſpiration from Heaven. She came, 
the other Day, to Madame De la Fayette's, 
where | was together with Monſieur De [a 
Nocheſoucaut. In ſhe comes bare-headed. She 
had been juſt then having her Hair cropped, 
for all the World like any young Girl, with her 
Locks ſoundly powdered and buckled up in 
3 Order. In leſs than a Quarter of an 

our the preparatory Introduction to her run- 
ning the Gauntlet was all over; and finding 
herſelf likely to be finely roafted, ſhe was hor- 
ridly out of Countenance. In Reality, ſays 
« Madame De la Fayette to her, you mult 
© needs be turned a downright Fool! Do 
% you know, Madame, that you have made 
«© yourſelf compleatly ridiculous ?” Monfieur 
De la Rochefoucaut ſaid ; Ha! Mother! Faith, 
© Mother, we mult not have done with you ſo 
© ſoon. Pray come nearer that we may ſee 
„you cleverly, if you do not look like your“ 
& Siſter, whom [ ſaw juſt now. Indeed, Mo- 
„ther, you are monlitrouſly fine.”—You are 
acquainted with theſe Tones; as for the Words, 
they are the very ſame, and after Nature.—For 
my Part, I laughed under my Hood; and ſhe 
for hers, was ſo out of Countenance, that not 
able to ſtand theſe Attacks, ſhe put on her 
Head-dreſs, and ſate pouting and louring up- 


She had likewiſe been lately cropped, 
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on us very grimly. This Recital may, perhaps, 
divert you. 

Monſieur De Salizs has turned away a, Por- 
ter; nor do I know what is talked about that. 
Matter: Something is muttered of agrcy Cloak, 
Four in the Morning, Blows with the Flat of a 

word; all the reit is kept a Secret. They 
talk, likewiſe of a certain Apoſtle, who make 
other Apoſtles. In ſhort, I fay nothing about 
theſe Affairs; I will not be accufed of Bab- 
bling; for my Part, God be praiſed, | am igno- 
rant. If this Concluſion ſeems a fultian Galli- 
maufty, jou ought to value it the more upon 
that Account. 

Yeſterday, towards the Evening, the King 
arrived at Chantilly. He ran down a Stag by 
Moon-light ; the Lanterns made a glorious 
Show; the Fire-works were ſomewhat effaced 
by the Brightneſs of our. Friend the Moon : 
But after all, the Supper, the Gaming, and all 
the reſt was wonderful. The fine Weather 
we have to Day made us hope for Conſequen- 
ces worthy ſo agreeable. an lntroduQtion: But 
1 have juſt now learned what has ſo diſorder— 
ed me, that | am not able to recover myſelf, 
and which renders me ſcarce capable of know- 
ing what I am writing. It is, in ſhort, that 
Vatel, the great Vatel, quondam Steward to 
Monſieur Fouguet, and laitly fo to his Highneſs 
the Prince, that Man of fo diſtinguiſhed a Ca- 
pacity, whoſe notable Head-piece was capable 
of containing the whole Weight and Care of 
a State, the Perſon wich whem I was fo well 
acquainted, perceiving, at Eight this Morning, 
that the Fiſh he expeded from the Sea. lide 
was not yet come, not able to ſtand the Brunt 
of the Affront he imagined was ready to _ 

whelm 


— — ww a Hz A OO ke A — 2 — — $4 24 


mY f 


Sid - 2 


— 
-- 


=> OT ASC2HIQ 2 nA 


The L' Chronicle. 1671. 23 


whelm him, has actually killed himſelf. You 
may readily conjeure what horrid Diſorder 
ſo terrible a Diſaſter has occaſioned at this 
Feaſt; and confider with yourſelf, that, very 
probably, the Fiſh arrived juſt as he expited. 
I know no mote of it at preſent, and Iam of 
Opinjon that you will think I know enough. 
I doubt not but that the Confuſion was very 
great: An unlucky Accident at a Feaſt which 
colt fifty thouſand Crowns !—Monfieur De 
Menars is going to be married to Mademoiſelle 
De la Grange Neuville: But I do not know 
how I can have the Courage to think of any 
thing but Yael. 

Moreuil brings me the following Partieufars 
of what paſſed at Chanzzily, in regard to the 
= Man who has thus butchered him- 
elf. 

His Majeſty arrives' on Tharſday in the E- 
vening, as I told you. The Collation, and 
all that, ſncceeds according to Delire. Supper 
is ſerved in, The Roaſt is deficient at ſome 
Tables, occaſioned by ſeveral Dinners that Day, 
which were unexpected. This ſtruck Vatel: 
He ſeveral Times repeated ; * I'am loſt! My 
„Honour is forfeited and ruined !'] ſhall ne- 
«yer go through this Diſgrace!“ He ſaid to 
Gourville; My Head ſwims: I have had no 
Sleep theſe twelve Nights: Aſſiſt me in order- 
« ing Matters.” Gourville encouraged him, and 
did all the Service he was able. The want'of 
Roaſt- meats, not at the King's Table, but at 
the two twenty fifths, ſtil! tan in his Head. 
Gourville acquainted the Prince with it. His 
Highneſs came to him, into his very Bed- 
Chamber, and ſaid to him; ** Yatel; all goes 
„mighty well: Nothing in the World om 
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* be finer than the King's Supper.“ He re- 
plied ; “ Your Highneſs overwhelms me with 
** Goodneſs: | am very ſenſible that two Ta- 
* bles wanted Roaſt-meats.” * Not in the 
„ leaſt, ſaid the Prince; do not be diſturbed ; 
every Thing is very well.” Night came: 
The Fire-works had no good Succeſs ; the 
Weather proved very f' "gy: They colt ſixteen 
thouſand Livres. At Four in the Morning, 
Patel is every where: He finds all faſt aſleep; 
meets a little Fellow, a Purveyor, who 
brought him two Loads of Fiſh, and no more, 
He asked him, if that was all. The Fellow 
anſwered, Yes; as not knowing that Yate! 
had ſent to all the Sea-Ports. He waited {till 
a while longer: The other Purveyors appear 
not: His Head grows warm: He fancies he 
ſhall have no more Fiſh : he hunts out Gozxr- 
ville, and ſays to him; “ Sir ; I neither can nor 
« will out- live this Diſgrace.” Gourville laughs 
at him. Yatel repairs to his Chamber, fixes 
the Pummel of his Sword againſt the Door, 
and paſſes the fatal Steel quite through his 
Heart ; but that not till the third Eflay, having 
given himſelf two Stabs before, which were 
not judged mortal. In the mean while, Loads 
of Fiſh are brought in from all Quarters : Va- 
tel is ſought after to diſtribute it: They go to 
his Apartment; knock; no Reply; the Door 
is burſt open, and he is found weltering in his 
Blood. Some run to carry the News to the 
Prince, who is in the utmoſt Concern, 

The Duke wept: It was upon Vatel that he 
chiefly relied in his Bargundian Journey. His 
Highneſs, with a very forrowful Countenance, 
told the King. Anſwer was made; “ his 
« comes of being over ſcrupulous in Punct- 
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* lives of Honour.” His Reſolution is both 
plauded and condemned. The King ſaid, he had 
deferred coming to Chantilles theſe five Years, 
as dreading this exceſſive Hurry and Confuſion: 
He told the Prince, he ought to have had but 
two Tables, and not to have been at al! this Ex- 
penee ; ſwearing to his Highneſs, that, for the 
future, he would never ſuffer him to do the 
like: But it was too late for poor FVatel. In 
the mean while, Gourville endeavours to repair 
Vate's Loſs. A glorious Dinner ſucceeds. A 
Collation in the Afternoon. They Sup; they 
take a Walk ; they Play; they Hunt : Nothing 
to be ſmelt but the Odours of Jonquils; in a 
Word, every Thing is enchantingly fine. Ve- 
ſterday, which was Saturday, they did the like; 
when the King went away to Lienccurt, where 


| he had ordered * Media Noche. He is to remain 
| there all this Day. 


M 4 TY. 


In the Tuilleries, a Day or two ago, we met 
with the Dutcheſſes De la Fertè and De Van- 


| ztadour, The firlt appeared, in our Judgments, 
| compleatly unmannerly, in anfwering like a 
Queen to the Compliments we made her up- 
on her happy Delivery, and telling her we 


had been at her Gate to inquire after her 


Health: As for the other Lady, ſhe behaves 
| herielF to ſuch an Exceſs of Folly and Stupi- 


dity, that I now pity her Husband, ſuperlative- 
ly miſhapen and ugly as he is, and actually 


| begin to think, that it is he who has got the bad 


A 


That is Midzight in Spaniſh, A Flcſh Meal the Ro- 
au Catholicks cat immediately after Midnight, uſually 
ſucceeding Fiſh Days. 


Vor. V. D Bargain. 
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Bargain. Brancas is gone out of Town; 
though I know not whether I ought to believe 
him gone or no; for he took no Leave of me: 
e tancies, perhaps, he has done it. The o- 
ther Day, he ſtood bolt-upright at Madame 
De Coulange's Table. I ſaid to him, “ Sit 
„you down then! Are you not for any Sup- 
« per?” He ſtill keeps ſtanding. ** Why do 
* not you fit down? Says Madame De Con- 
& langes.—Morbleu! replies he; Madame De 
% Sauſaiſe makes one wait for her a conſound- 
ed while! I ſuppoſe no Body has told her 
* that Supper is upon the Table.“ It was 
her he was waiting for; and ſhe has been now 
about five Weeks at Autry. This Point of 
Civility, together with his ſerious, innocent 
Looks, &c. ſet us into a very hearty Titter. 


BRITTANY. June. 


The Letter you ſent your Brother is far from 
being fryed in Szow : No Faith; you fryed it 
in Salt, by whole Handfuls; from the Begin- 
ning to the very laſt Tittle, it is a compleat 
Mattct-piece : I leave him to make you an 
Anſwer, and to acquaint you with his Succeſs 
in the Puiſh, and how he came off at the Bal! 
at / tre. 

The poor old Man you tell us of, who was 
broke on the Wheel, behaved himſelf with 
much more Reſolution than did Count Fran— 
gipant, who was executed about two Months 
ago, at Vienna, for being concerned in a Con- 
ſpiracy againſt the Emperor. This Nobleman 
found himſelf ſo incapable of undergoing a 
publick Death, that they were forced to drag 
him along to Execution, and to hold him be- 

tween 
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tween four while they butchered him. This is 
juſt the very ſame I ſhould do myſelf 

A propos. Now we are upon Executions and 
Tortures, here is a pretty little Inſtance, will, 
believe, ſet you a ſhuddering. Monſieur 
Dxplefſi; had a flight Sort of an Ailment in 
both his Feet, much after the ſame Nature as 
you had once. Inſtead of going to Work 
Wi:h him as Charon did with you, he has here 
met with an able Artiſt, an admirable Man, 
ſays Mademoiſelle Dapleſſis, who propoſed to 
him a pretty little Anodyne Remedy, which 
was, by main Strength, to tear up by tle 


Roots both his great Toe-nails, in order, as” 


he ſaid, intirely to eradicate the Diſtemper, 
fo that it may never return. He kept his Bed, 
with the Operation, when we arrived: At pre- 
ſent he walks about; but ſo like a tottering 


Tower, that I fear it will be ſaid to him, as long 


as he lives; 


Monſieur, rentrex dedans ; Pay peur que 
vous tombicy, ; 


Vous wetes pas trop bien aſſure ſur vous Jambes. 


As to the reſt, Mademoiſelle Dapleſfis is al- 
together a compleat Original. She affirmed to 
have heard ſiy, I har Monſieur De Erigaan was 
the prettieſs Fellow one could poſſibly ſee any 
where ; take the Tone along with you: Had 
you been there, you would have boxed her 


See SCARNMN's Comical Romance of an over-grown 
Page, who being to act a ſmall Part in a Comedy, aud 
had but two Lines to repeat, yet made that abominable 
Blunder at the Concluſion, laying, Zambes (Legs) in- 
ſtead of Pieds (Feet), 


3. Ears. 
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Ears. I am ſometimes ſo unfortunate as to ſay 
a Thing that pleaſes her: I could wiſh with all 
my Heart you were by, to hear her praiſe and 
mimick me. She has, likewiſe, retained ſome 
certain Sayings of yours, when you was 
here, which ſhe repeats to us With the like 
Grace. 

* Pomenar is eternally involved in Affairs, 
wherein nothing leſs than his Life is concerned. 
A few Days ago, he was ſolliciting at Rennes, 
with a long Beard. Some Body asked him, 
* Why he did not get himſelf Shaved.” “I! 
© ſaid he; (borrowing a Saying of Sir Thomas 
More, Lord Chancellor of England) I ſhould 
de a very great Fool to take any Care about 
* my Head, without knowing to whom it is 
* to belong. The King diſputes with me the 
* Property of it: I wait till it ſhall be decided 
% to whom it is to remain; if to me, 1 ſhall 
take Care of it.” In ttis melancholy Man- 
ner he ſollicits his Judges. 

By this Letter of your + Biſhop's I here ſend, 
you will find, that we are (till Friends. I 
think I have received this very Letter from 
him at leaſt ten Times. You ſee he ſtrenu— 
ouſly begs me to be perſuaded, That he 1s, with 


; 


an extraordinary Veneration, — Tbe Biſhop of | 


MaRSEILLESs.—And | believe him.—Your 
Brother is a compleat Magazine of Folly, who 
mult not be forgotten. We have here ſome- 


— 


* This Perſon was proſecuted for dealing in 
falſe Money. He was cleared, and paid Coſts and 


Fees in that Species. ; i i 
I This Preſate, in a certain Law-Suit, proved their 


great Adverſary. 


times 
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4 times good Converſations enough, out of 
. which he might reap Advantage : But his Un- 
a derſtanding is a little fryed in whips Cream. 
F This excepted, he is altogether amiable and a- 
a teeable. He is gone to another Ball at Vizre. 
N 12 afraid he will there meet with as good 

Company as were the ten or a dozen Rakes 
. whom he muſt needs entertain at Supper a 
; few Nights ago, at the Tower of Sevigne. 
2 We muſt bear with them, though we cannot, 
7 by any Means, be ſaid to like their Compa— 
* E ny. A pretty Sort of a Quarrel aroſe between 
q him and another, about a mere Trifle, a No- 
* thing: The Lye is given; the reſt interpoſe to 
'8 part them; much is talked, little ſaid, at leaſt 
5 to the Purpoſe: Monſieur the Marquis had the 
* Honour to accommodate this Affair; after 


1 | Which he ſet out for Rennes, _ 
b There are great Cabals at Vite. Made- 


moiſelle De Craquze-oiſou complains of Made- 
F moiſelle De Cernet, becauſe thete were China- 
| Oranges, the other Day, at a Ball, and ſhe got 
* none of them. It is worth the Hearing, to be 
a. || preſent when Mademoiſelle Hapleſſis and La 
% || Launay are paſſing their Verdicts upon this 


of Adventure. The firſt ſuffers all the Affairs 
1 ſhe has at that Place to remain at Sixes and 


f 
5 
5 
1 
* 
's 
1 
4 
7 
0 
0 
1 
Y 
! 
= 
0 4 
..4 
1 
1 
bl 
4} 
* 
4 my 
4 \ 
s 17 
1h 
i 
10 


10 Sscvens, and will not ſet a Foot there, for 
le- fear of giving me a Jealouſy of that her new 

| Friend; nay, and to fet me intirely at Eaſe, bi; 
— it is not long ſince fle railed agaiuſt her moſt | 
BR outrageouſly. When it is fine Weather, all A 
in = this makes me merry enough; but when it [4 


rains, I could freely cuff her, as you did upon 

a certain Occalion. ; 
Madame De Coulanges ſends me Word, that 

nes ſhe has heard nothing at all of Braxcas, but 
| D 3 1 that, 
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That, of half a dozen Coach-Horſes he had, 
there is but one remaining, and that he is the 
laſt who perceived it. 

I have juſt now wrote to your Biſhop; and 
as he aſſures me, That he ſhall have, as long 
as he lives, an extraordinary Reſpect and Ve- 
neration for the Bh of Marjic!les, I, like- 
wiſe, conjure him to be perſuaded, I hat, all 
my live-long Days, I ſhall retain an extreme 
Conlideration for the Marchioneſs of Sevigne, 
—My Letter will be ſufficient to be the Death 
of him, in caſe he has any evil Defigns againſt 
you. I take him, with all imaginable Plain- 
neſs, upon his own Words: I go no farther ; 
I ſtick .cloſe to his Proteſtations: I build up- 
on them; and then I re-afſume the Thread of 
our former Friendſhip, revived and augmented 
by our Alliance with the Marquis De Grignan, 
which was ſo much defired by him, and whoſe 
near Relation he is. At the very leaſt, if he is 
capable of any Remorſe, he muſt needs feel 
ſome Shocks, if he attempts a Breach of the 
good and ſincere Underitanding that once ſub- 
liſted between us. 

You ſend wonderful T hings concerning your 
Ceremony at La Fete Dieu. They are ſo ſu- 
perlatively profane, that ! am at a Loſs to 
comprehend, how your pious *  Arch-Biſhop 
can prevail with himſelf to ſuffer them: 
It is true, he is an Talian, and that the Cuſtom 
came hither out of his Country. 


— 


as. — 


a. 


* Cardinal. Grimaldi, 
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Brancas has, at laſt, wrote me a Letter, 
ctouded with Expreſſions of ſuch T'endernefs, 
that it makes ample Amends for all his paſt 
Forgetfulneſs and Neglect. He talks amain to 
me of his Heart in almoſt every Line. Were 
I to anſwer him in the ſame Strain, I ſhould 
make a true Porz#gzeſe Epiille of it. 

Monſieur De Feix is ſometimes at the very 
laſt Extremity, and ſometimes abundantly bet- 
ter. I would not be bound to anſwer for the 
Lives of thoſe who are taken with the Small- 
Pox this Year. A young Son of the Landgrave 
De Heſſe died at Paris lately, of a Fever, for 
want of being let Blood. His Mother, at 
parting, ſtrictly injoined him, not to be blooded 
at Paris, upon any Account whatever: He 0- 
beyed; and for his Obedience died. 

Noirmoutier is Stone-blind, palt all Hopes of 
Recovery : You may recal to Mind your for- 
mer Reflections upon that Subject. The Court 


is at Paris, and the King is ſo much tired 
of being there, that, three or four Times a 


Week, he goes ta Verſailles, 

The Marſhal De la Ferie has ſome of the 
prettieſt original Sayings in the World. He in- 
troduced to his Spouſe the Counts De St. Paul and 
De Fieſque, in Quality, and under the Deno- 
mination of young People, fit to. be preſented to 
the Ladies. He ſince reproached the Count 
De St. Paul for having been ſo long without 
coming to fee him; to which he anſwered, 
That he had been very often at his Houſe, 
but that, it ſeemed, he had not been told of 
il, 
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Does not Monſieur De Monlouet's Death both 
furpriſe you, and raiſe your Pity? A Man to fall 
from his Horſe, and expire upon the Spot! 
Surely, the fatal Paragraph of that his Miſtreſs's 
Letter muſt be worth reading. 

I have prevailed upon the little Original, 
Mademoiſelle Daplcfis, to believe, that the 
33 modiſh Air, now at Court, is Liberty: 

nſomuch, that when ſhe comes to paſs whole 
Days with me, I take the Liberty to read [ta- 
lian with La Mozxſſe : She is perfectly charmed 
with this Familiarity, and from thence aCtual- 
ly fancies herſelf to be at Court.—! am {till 
with my three Priefts, who all act their Functi- 
ons, excluſive of the Mz2ſ5; that is the only 
Thing I want in their Company, 

Mademoiſelle Dupleſſis honours us with her 
Preſence very frequently. Yeſterday, at Table, 
ſhe told us, that in Low-Britany they make 
admirable good Cheer, and that, at her Siſter- 
in-Law's Wedding, there were twelve hundred 
Diſhes of Roaſt-meats ſerved up. We all fate 
like ſo many People petrified: However, I at 
length took Courage, and ſaid to her; Think 
© well what you ſay, Mademoiſelle : Did not 
« you mean twelve Diſhes of Roaſt-meats ? 
« No! Madame, replied ſhe: There were 
« twelve hundred, or eleven aundred; I will 
« not be abſolutely poſitive whether twelve 
« or eleven hundred, for Fear of being guil- 
« ty of an Untruth; but I am very well af- 
« ſured it was either one or the other of thoſe 
« Numbers.” — This ſhe had over and over 
twenty Times at leaſt, and would not by any 
means abate us one ſingle Pullet.— As, it ſeems, 
moit of the Diſhes were of Fowl, we found, 
by Computation, that there mult have been, 

at 
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at the very leaſt, about three hundred Pairs of 
Hands to pick, lard, c. for had there been but a- 
bout half a Dozen or ſo, they muſt have began 
a Month aforehand ; and that the Place mult 
have been a ſpacious Field, wherein ſeveral 
Tents were pitched for that purpoſe. This 
was a very diverting Sort of Table-chat; you 
would have been mightily pleated with it. 
Have you any among your Provexcals that 
ſtretch their Exaggeration to ſuch a Pitch ? 

We have had moſt ſumptuous Feaſting at 
Vitrd. Never in my whole Life did 1 ſee ſuch 
noble Cheer. No Table at Court is to com- 
pare with the moſt indifferent of a dozen, or 
fifteen we had there; but then they were for 
about three hundred Mouths, who had no 
where elſe to eat. The whole Province of 
Brittany got drunk that Day. As for our Parts, 
we dined by ourſelves. Forty Gentlemen di- 
ned beneath us, and each of them drank forty 
Healths. His Majelty was the firſt Toaſt, and 
all the Glaſſes thrown over-head : The Pretext 
for ſo doing, was an Exceſs of Gratitude and 
Acknowledgment for one hundred thouſand 
Crowns the King has been pleaſed to make a 
Preſent of to the Province out of the Contribu- 
tion they were to give him, as being diſpoſed 
to recompence the good Grace they had in 
readily complying with his Commands, by this 
Token of his Liberality ; ſo that, inſtead of 
two Millions, five hundred thouſand Livres, 
ft is no more than two Millions, two hundred 
thouſand. His Majeſty has, with his own 
Hand, wrote to his good Province of Brittany, 
and uſes many very obliging Expreflions. The 
Governour read the Letter to the Szares. When 
they had demanded a Copy thereof, in order 

to 
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to have it Regiſtered, a Cry of Long live the 
King (Vive le Roy) aroſe, which reached the 
very Clouds, after which all Hands to drinking; 
and drink they did, in good Earneſt. This is 
the Condition 1 left the Szates in. 

I ſhewed Pomenar what you ſay of him: 
He intends to write you an Anſwer : In the 
mean while, I aſlure you, that he is ſo unac- 
countably bold and audacious, that, every Day 
of his Life, he conſtantly makes P. P. quit 
the Place, to whom, as well as to the Pro— 
curer-General, he is a profeſſed Enemy: But 
this is no great Matter; it is Bayy all 
over. 


6. 


What ſay you to this Week's News? We 
love nothing better than Strife and Conten- 
tion; but in Truth, I find that this Time we 
have more than we wanted. The Death of 
Monſſeur Du Mans quite confounds me, I 
never in the leaſt dreamed of it, any more 
than did he himſelf; and after the Manner I 
obſerved him to paſs his Life,. it never once 
fell into my Imagination, that he could die. 
However an inſigniß caut Ague and Fever has 
carried him off in Earneſt, without allowing 
him Opportunity of thinking either of this 
World, or of that to come. The little Time 
he had paſſed in Aſtoniſhment; and his tertian 
Ague ſuddenly, and before any were aware of 
it, put an End to his Days. Providence ſtrikes 
now and then ſome certain Strokes of Autho- 
rity with which I am well enough pleaſed ; but 
we ought to make the molt advantageous Ap- 
plication thereof. 


oy 
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And our poor Lenet, who is likewiſe defun@ : 
I am extremely concerned at it. Ah! How 


lad ſhould I have been, had the News of 


adame De Lione's Diſgrace come alone: 
That was very well employed; for her Species 
of Filthineſs and Diſhoneſty was moſt infa- 
mouſly ſcandalous. I had, long fince, blot- 
ted her out of the Catalogue of Mothers. Moſt 
of the young People at Court are concerned at 
her Misfortune. She will not ſee her Daugh- 
ter; all her People are taken away from her: 
A notable Diſperſion of thoſe Lovers ! 

I muſt needs give you ſome Account of our 
States. Monſieur De Chaulnes arrived, Sunday 
in the Evening, with all the Tintamarre and 
Noiſe they were able to make at Y tre. The 
next Morning he wrote me a Letter, which he 
ſent me by a Gentleman, My Anſwer im- 
ported, that I would dine with him. I found 
two great Tables in the ſame Apartment, 
which wanted for no Abundance. The Maſter 
of the Feaſt preſided at the one, and his Lady 
at the other Fable, each of which had fourteen 
Plates, Napkins, &c. laid. The good Cheer came 
tumbling in, and monſtrous large Diſhes of Roaſt- 
ed-meats were introduced, many of which were 
again cart ied off untouched. As for the ſtrange 
over grown Pyramids of Fruit, the Doors mutt 
be made higher to get them in: Nor did our 
Anceſtors foreſee any Thing like thoſe Sorts 
of Machines; ſince, ſo far from that, they had 
no manner of Notion that there was any Occa- 
ſion for Doors higher than themſelves. One 
of theſe Pyramids was to be brought in; but, 
together with the twenty China Plates and 


Dithes which helped to compoſt the Fabrick, it 


was ſo compleatly over-turned at its Entrance 
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into the Hall by the Door, that the Noiſe its 
Subverſion cauſed, drowned and put a Stop to 
the Violins, Hautboys, and Trumpets. 

After dinner, Meſſieurs De Lomaria and De 
Coetlogon danced ſeveral Paſſe-pieds and Mi- 
zuets with a Couple of our young Gentlewo- 
men, of this Province, with an Air ſo won- 
derfully agreeable and gallant, that the beſt of 
our Courtiers are not fit to hold a Candle to 
them. The Bobemias and Low-Brittany Step 
is here performed with a Delicacy and ExaQ- 
nels that perfectly charm. 

I am very certain you would have been 
perfeQly enchanted to have ſeen Lomaria 
dance: The Minuets and m_—_— at Court 
turn ones Stomach in Compariſon with theſe 
here, which are, really, ſomething extraordi- 
nary. They make a hundred different Sorts 
of Steps, yet always with ſo beautiful, fo quick, 
and withal ſo exact a Cadence, that it ſurpaſſes 
all Deſcription ; nor did | ever ſee any Man 
perform in this Kind of Dance like Lomaria. 
After this little Ball, thoſe who arrived to o— 
pen the Szazes came crouding in upon us in 
Sholes. The next Morning came the Chiet- 
Preſident, the Procurers and Advocates-General 
of the Parliament, eight Biſhops, Meſſieurs De 
Melac, La Corte, and Coetlogon the Father, 
Boucherat from. Paris, and fifty other Low- 
Bretons, bedaubed with Gold vp to the very 
Eyes, with a hundred more which I did not 
ſee. Monſieur D' Haraxy's Houſe is to be the 
Louvre of the States: Play, good Cheer, and 
an intire Liberty both Day and Night attract 
Swarms of Company. I had. never ſeen the 
States before; T1 he Sight is really pretty e- 
nough; and I actually believe, that no Province 
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whatever produces an Aſfembly which carries 
with it ſo grand an Air as this. There is not 
one Breton either at Court or in the Army, 
except the poor little Eaidon, your Brother, 
who may perhaps, one Day or another, re- 
turn along with the reſt. I would not go 
to be preſent at the Opening of the Srater, 
it being too early an Hour for me. They 
will not fit long: His Majeſty has no more 
to do than to ſay what he pleaſes to have 
done ; not a Word be heard in Contradi- 
Qion to his Commands: So that Matter is agreed 
upon. 

As for Monfieur the Governour, I know 
not how nor which Way he finds himſelf 
Maſter of a Revenue of upwards of forty thou- 
ſand Crowns, befides an Infinity of Preſents, 
and ſome other Penſions, Sums for the repaic- 
ing of Towns and Roads, fifteen or twenty 
lacge Tables plentifully ſupplied ready to his 
Hand, continual Gaming, everlaſting Ball, a 
Play thrice a Week, and in a Word, every 
Thing in great Pomp and Splendor : Such is 
the Condition of our Jzates. I forget three 
or four hundred Pipes of Wine, which he con- 
ſomes; but as for this little Article, if I had 
not remembered to mention, it was in no 
Danger of being forgotten; for we have enough 
here who would have remembered that before 
any thing elſe.—Here are Stories to make one 
fleep ſtanding! But when one is in Brittany, 
there is nothing elſe to talk of. 


JUNI 21. 1671. 


You write to me admirable things about 
your Ceremonies — Corpns- Chriſti Day: 8 — 
x 
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Aix in Provence) they are (o profane, that 1 
cannot apprehend how your holy Archbiſhop 
(Cardinal Grimaldi) can bear them. *Tis 
true, he is an Italian; and that Mode comes 
from his Country. | 
It has been reported, that ſome French Pro- 
teſtant Peaſants being examined about Religion 
in the preſence of the Lord-Mayor of London, 
and being asked how many Sacraments there 
are, anſwered : Three ; the 1 the Son, and 
the Holy Spirit. If the Proteſtant Peaſants have 
a ſmall inſight into Religion, what ſhall we 
think of the Roman-Catholic Peaſants in 
France, Italy, and Spain? If they were examin- 
ed, they would ſay ſtrange things: they would 
do ſomething worſe than confounding the 
Sacraments with the Perſons of the He 
Trinity. Theſe words of the Goſpel (Marr. | 
vi. 23.) might be applied to them: f’, ÞF 
light, that it in you, be darkneſs, how great is 
that darkneſs! I ſhall conficm the Truth of 
this Obſervation by a Paſſage out of the XLII 
Letter of Madam de Sevigxe, written from her 
Country-ſeat in Bretagne, October 1. 1671. She 
ſays, that Mr. La Mouſſe (a Clergyman) cate- 
chized upon Sundays and Holy days. The 0- 
ther Day, continues that Lady, he examined 
little Children; and after many Queſtions, they 
confounded every thing; ſo that when he came 
to ask them, who the Virgin was? All of 
them anſwered, one after another, The Maker 
of Heaven and Earth. Afterwards ſome Men 
and Women, and even ſome old Men ſaid the 
ſame Thing. I do poſitively affirm, that no 
Proteſtant Peaſant can be ſo ſilly, as to con- 
tound the Holy Virgin with the Creator of 
Heaven and Earth. | 
You 
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You talk ſimply, when you ſay that you 
are afraid of the Wits. Alas! if you knew 
how little they are at cloſe view, and how 
much they are ſometimes at a loſs, you would 
quickly have a right Notion of them. Don't 
you remember how much you was ſometimes 
wearyof them? 


SUGUST 7. -2619. 


How came I to ſay nothing of St Marcel, 


when I ſpoke to you about St. Genevieve? J 
know not what 1 was thinking of. St. Mar- 
cel came to fetch St. Genevieve, The Gold- 
ſmiths carried his ſhrine: The Jewels weie 
worth two Millions : It was the fineſt Thing 
in the World. St. Genevieve followed that 
Saint, being carried by her Children bare-foot- 
ed, with an extraordinary Devotion. At the 
coming out of Notre Dame, good St. Marcel 
reconduQed St. Genevieve as far as a certain 
Place where they parted. But do you know 
with what Reluctancy? Ten Men above the 
uſual Number muſt carry them back, by rea- 
fon of their great ſtriving to come together; 
and if by Chance they came one near ano- 
ther, no Human Power, no Human Strength 
could ſeparate them. Ask the Citizens and the 
People. But Care is taken to prevent their 
1 The two Saints make only a kind 

ow one to another; and then each of them 


goes home. How came I not to tell you all 
thoſe Wonders? 


1 UGUST 16 


M. de la Feuillade is come Poſt (from the 
Army) to Verſailles. where he ſurprized the 
E 2. King, 
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King, and told him : Sir, ſome come to fetch 
their Wives, and others to ſee them. As for 
me, I come to ſee your Majelty for an Hour, 
and to thank you a thouſand Times. I ſhall 
ſee no Body but your Majeſty; for, tis to your 
Majeſty only that I owe every Thing. He 
talked a good while, and then took his Leave, 
and told the King : Sir, I am going away, and 
I beſeech you to make my Compliments to the 
Queen, the Dauphin, my Wife aud Children. 
He got again on Horſe- back, and did not ſee 
one living Soul The King has been very well 
pleaſed with that Frolick: He ſaid with a ſmile, 
that he had many Compliments to make. Lis 
but being Lucky: every Thing ſucceeds. 


MARCH 12. 168g. 


The Duke of Chaulues has admirably well 
entertained the King of Exgland in his Govern- 
ment (of Bretagne.) He got two Suppers ready 
upon the Road, one at Ten a-Clock, and the 
other at Midnight, as far as Roche-Bernard, be- 
yond Nantes. The King embraced him very 
much: He knew him formerly. He went in- 
to a Hall, where he found a hot Supper brought 
up' the fineſt Sea and freſh Water Fiſh, every 
Thing in good Order, many Noble Men, ma- 
ny Ladies. 'The Duke held the Napkin, and 
would have waited upon him at Table. The 
King would never conſent to it, and made 
him Sup with him, and alſo many other Per- 
ſons of Quality. He eat as heartily, as if 
there had been no Prince of Orange in the 
World. He ſet out the next Day, and took 
Shipping at Breſ# about the ſeventh of this 


Month. What ai extraordinary Man is that 
Prince 
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Prince of Orauge! He alone puts all Europe 
into Motion. 


DECEMBER 18 


Noble Lady, didn't I do welt to ſend you 
the gallant Apoſtolical Letter (le Poulet Apo- 
ſtolique) of the Holy Father to Madam de 
Chaulnes ? You obſerve to me that he makes 
no mention of the Holy Spirit in the EleQion 
of Popes. I only took Notice of his fincere 
acknowledgment that he owes his Exaltation 
to France and the French Ambaſſador. That 
alone, and the Praiſes and Friendſhip with 
which he Honours our Dutcheſs, appeared to 
me obſervable. As for the Holy Spirit, my 
Dear, I am not afraid, he will be angry for 
being ſo little minded in the Conclave, He 
knows very well, and we too, that he al- 
ways makes a Pope. Yes indeed, we that 
believe a Providence, know how many Ways, 


and how many Hands and private Wills, he 


performs his own Will, Fiat Voluntas tus. 
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NOVELS, &c. Printed for 
H. CuxLiL in the Strand. 


I. HE Reward of Chaſtity : Iluſtrated in 
: the Adventures of Theagenes and Cha- 
richia, a Romance. Being the Riſe Progreis, 
Tryals, and happy Succeſs of the Heroic 
Loves of thoſe Ilſuſtrious Perſons. Wherein 
the following Hiſtories are intermix'd; 1. The 
Treacherous Slave: Or, The Cruel Step-Mo- 
ther. 2. The Wandering Prelate. 3. The 
Fighting Prieſt. 4. The Royal Adultreſf With 
ſeveral other curious Events, Written Ori- 
ginally in Greek by Heliodorus, Biſhop of Tric- 
ca, in the fourth Century of Chriſtianity; who 
choſe to be deprived of his Biſhoprick rather 
than deſtroy this Book, deſign'd by him for 
tie Promotion of Virtuous Love. Made Eu- 
gliſß from the Greek Original. With a Cha- 
racter of the Author, and this Work, by Sir 
Richard Blackmore, Knt. M. D. 2 Vols. price 
55. 

II. The entertaining Novels of Mrs. Jane 
Barker, viz. 1. Exilius: Or, The Baniſhed 
Roman. (Written after the Manner of Tele- 
machas, for the Inſtruction of ſome young 
Ladies of Quality.) 2. Celia and Marcellus: 
Or, The Conſtant Lovers, 3. The Lucky Es- 
cape: Or, The Fate of Iſmenus. 4. Clodius 


and Scipiana Or, The Beantifal Captive, 5. 


Piſo : Or, The Lewd Courtier. 6. Phe Hap- 
py Kecluſe Or, The Charms of n 7: 
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The Fair Captive : Or, The Falſe Friend. 8. 
The Amour, of Boſuile and Galeſia. 2 Vols. 
price 55. | 

III. A Patch-Work SCREEN for the La- 
dies : Or, Love and Vertue recommended. In 
a Collection of inſtructive Novels, related af- 
ter a Manner entirely New, and interſperſed 
with Rural Poems, deſcribing the Innocence 
of a Country Life. By Mrs. Barker. Price 
25. Gd. 

IV. Honour the Victory, and Love the Prize: 
Illuſtrated into ten Diverting Novels, viz. 1. 
The Lovers Week: Or, The Six Days Adven- 
tures of Philander and Amaryllis. 2, The 
Meeting. 3. The Aſſignation. 4. The Inter- 
view. 5. The Bagnio. 6. The Deſertion. 
7. The Retirement. 8. The Female Deſerters. 

ihe Amours of [/abella and Polydor. 10. 

he Adventures of Caliſta and Toriſmond. 
Written by Mrs. Ilearne. Dedicated to Mrs. 
Manley. Price 3s. 64. 

V. The Diverting Hiſtory of the Count de 
Gabalts: Containing an Account of the Roſe- 
| eru/ian Doctrine of Spirits; viz. Sylphs, Sala- 
manders, Gnomes, and Demons ; ſhewing their 
various Influence upon Human Bodies. Made 
Engliſh from the Paris Edition by Mr. Ozell, 
4 Price 15. 6 d. 


| VI. Hanover Tales: Or, The Secret 
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Hiſtory of Count Fradonia, and the unfor- 
tunate Baritia. Price 2s. Bound. 
5 VII. The Spaniſh Pole-Cat: Or, The Ad- 
ventures of Seniora Ryfina : Being a Dete- 
Qtion of the Artifices us'd by ſuch of the Fair 
4] Sex as aim more at the Purſes, than at the 
P Hearts of their Admirers. Exemplify'd in the 
N following Hiſtories: 1. The Miſer 2 
2. The 
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2. The Unfortunate Rivals. 3. The Beauti— 
be Amore Priest. 5. The 
Artful Lover. 6. The Religious Libertines. 
Written originally in Saab, and begun to 
be Tranſlated by the late Sir Roger L'Eſtrange, 
now finiſhed by Mr. Orell. Price 43. 

VIII. Court Tales: Or, A Hiſtory of the 
Amours of the Preſent Nobility. With a 
compleat Key. Price 25. 64. 

IX. Mileſian Tales: Or, Inſtructive Novels 
for the happy Conduct of Life: 1. The Capti- 
vated Monarch. 2. The Baniſh'd Prince. 3. 
The Power of Iieauty. 4. The Diſtreſſed 
Lovers. 5. The Pertidious Gallant. 6. The 
Conſtant Fair One. 7. The Generous Rival. 
8. The Inhuman Father. 9. The Depos'd U- 
ſurper. 10. The Puniſhment of Ungenerous 
Love, Written by Mts Butler, Price 13. 64. 
Stitcht. 25. Bound. 

X. Memoirs of the Life of Mrs Manley, 
(Author of the Aealantis:) Containing not on- 
ly the Hiſtory of her own Adventures, but 
likewiſe an Account of the molt conſidera— 
ble Amours in the Court of King Charles 
II. With a compleat Key. Price 25. 

XI. The Court Gameſter : Or, Full and Ea-, 
ſy Inſtrockions for playing the Games now in 
Vogue, after the belt Method, as they are play- 
ed at Court, and in the Memblees, viz. Ombre, 
Picquet, and the Royal Gaine of Cheſs, Where- 
inthe Frauds in Play are detected, and the Laws 
of each Game annex'd, to prevent Diſputes. 
Written for the Uſe of the young Princetles 
By Richard Seymour Eſq; price 25 
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